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ADVERTISEMENT, 


4 know how the following Pages came into 
the Hands of the Publiſher ; ſuffice it to ſay that 
they are genuine. Mr. Wrixes's Character, as 
a Patriot, is univerſally known : perhaps 
this Pamphlet may ſet his Character, as 4 — 
in a new Light. Ty 


. Perſons, eminent for their * gra- 


tions, and for nothing elſe, have taken great 
| Pains to repreſent Mr. Wilkes as a Devil in- 
carnate : Whether he is or is not the Perſon he 
has been repreſented, will, in ſome Meaſure, 
appear from this Publication. | 


The Frontiſpiece to this Effay is now Engra- 
ving by the only Perſon who could be found 
hardy enough to undertake it; and it will be de- 
livered Gratis to the Purchaſers of this Pamphlet, 
as ſoon as it is finiſhed, 


Lonpox, Feb, 14, 1764. 
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'WAKE, my CzL1a, Vive Wi: meer 
;" And-ſeek the ſource from whence all pleaſure 
Let ea con Bule more fupdth; * 

Than juſt to love awhile and then to die, 1 
Expatiate free this ſcene of woman o'er, | 8 


No matter whether virtuous or a *. | 
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5 © Countarany. 

Ver. 2. This cannot be better elucidated, than 
by the words of the celebrated Monteſquieu author of the 
Spirit of Laws. g of that diſeaſe which occaſioned 


Sannazarius's beautiful poem, entitled Siphylis, he expreſſes 
himſelf in theſe terms, Dans ce fiecle lor une maladie nou- - 
t velle apparue dans le monde, une maladie qui prit naiſſance 


dans la ſource des plaiſirs et de la vie.” Some learned critics . 
ze of opinion, har the word ſource we ſhould, in this 'S | 
place, underſtand the heart, but this interpretation appears 4 


ſorced and unnatural. 


2 ESSAY ON WOMAN, 
A garden in whoſe center takes root; 
A tree that tempts us with forbidden fruit. 
Together let us beat this ample field, 


And try what toys *** can yield, 10 
0 N j þ Ty , 7 
| " . ( 4 _ 4 The 
CouuENTAAx. 


Ver. 6. Hiatus magnus lacrymabilis! Much is it to 
be lamehted, that the joint labours of the learned Dr. 
— the indefatigable Dr. Be and myſelf, 
@vuld never ſupply this chaim in the MS, It is, _— 
obvious from the metre, that the word here omitted mu 
a monyſyllable. Martinus Scriblerus. 


VII. 7. In whoſe centre, e. The depredations of 
time have made ſad havock in 1i 


iterature. Here follows 


another chaſm which we have not, by our moſt laborious 
reſcarches, been able to fill up, and many ſuch will "occur 
in this poetical eflay, ©... - __ Scriblerus. 

Ven. 10. Hd try what toys.) Miſerably indeed hath the 
moſt erudite V hallucinated in his conjectural 
feitoration of this paſſage. Who ſees not that the epithet 
laſcious can't be given to fruit, without cons violence to the 
vernacular idiom. For my part, I am inclined to think it 
Is as hard a matter to fill up this Hiatus as to aſſign the ra- 
t:onale of that pudor circa res venereas, Which, as the learned 
Dr. Nicholls juſtly oberves, can never be accounted fag 
without recurring to the fountain-head of revelation. In a 
word, I own this is a gordian knot which I'can neither 
cut nor untie, and ſurely, ſurely no little critic ſhould un- 
dertake it. Bentley. 


i? | NoTEs. 
* Vers. 10. And try <vbat toys, etc.] Many critics of great 
learning and ſagacity have deſpaired of reſtoring the words 
dere amitted. After having ſcrutinized the paſſage accord- 
3 the ſtrict canons of ygrþal criticiſm, I, without the 
lenſt ſcruple or doubt, proppſe d following reading, 


25 
* 
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þ..< # .»—** 3; & 
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ESSAY ON WOMAN, $ 
The latent parts, the parts reveaPd explore 
Of all that's lovely, all that men adore z - 
Examine beauty with attentive eyes, | 
And catch new charms as to the view they riſe, 
Laugh where we muſt, be candid where we can, 25 
And ſhew that woman was deſign'd for Man. 
From crown to toe in woman how can we 
Judge of things unſeen but from what we fee ? 
Of woman ſee we much more than her face, 
Her hands or breaſt wherein her charms to trace? 20 
Tho? fancy into hidden parts may pry, 
The only judge of beauty is the eye. 
He who the hardeſt riddle can unfold, 
Or hear unmov'd the clamours of a ſcold, "I 
Recount each caprice of the female mind, 25 
And tell why woman is or is not kind; | = 
Obſerve the ſprings which ſex to ſex unite, | 
And penetrate the ſource of ſoft delight: 
| What 


COMMENTARY. 


| VER. 20. We have not therefore an opportunity of 
forming a judgment of a woman's beauty, without ſeeing 
her when diveſted of that attire, which, though in ſome 
meaſure intended to ſet off beauty, conceals ſome of the 
moſt ſtriking beauties from ſpectators. 8 (3. 

VER. 28. And penetrate, etc.] This paſſage has certainly 
been corrupted. Our author, who is remarkable for ſlrick | 


— — — — ä́ —Nr?t. _—_ — — * — 


NoTE:-s. 


And try what toys ſuch luſcious fruits con yield, 
Sie lege meg periculg, 1 oy > 


1 ESSAY ON WOMAN. 


What vari 
May tell why women at their hearts are takes; 30 
He who obſcure ænigmas can pervade, | 
May tell why woman was a riddle made, 

But of a woman all the various wiles, 

The artful glances or the practis'd ſmiles, 

Kens't thou? or doſt thou with pervading mind, 35 
Fathom the depths profound of woman-kind ? 


 CoMMENTARY. 


ſtrict propriety of expreſſion, could never have uſed a phraſe, 


in which the callida functura of Horace is fo ſtrangely in- 
verted, as in this of penetrating a ſource, The author cer- 
tainly wrote Ad #745 F391 vom 
And mount up to the ſource of ſoft delight. G. 
Ver. 29. What varied ſhapes, etc.] Virgil ſpeaks of fe- 
*male inconſtancy in the following terms, - 
Varium et mutabile ſemper feminæ. 
This ſarcaſtic expreſſion has inſpired ſome with an opinion, 


that he would have ſucceeded better in ſatyr than Juvenal, 


Perſeus, or Horace. The words are ſtrong but much leſs 
emphatical than thoſe of Shakeſpear. 
Frailty thy name is woman 
As I neglected inſerting this remark in my annotations upon 
Shakeſpear, I thought it could not be introduced with 
1 propriety, than in my commentary upon an Eſſay on 
oman. n 
VER. 35. Ken'ft thou?] Upon my firſt inſpection of 
this — I 3 Cn os cs had crept into 
the manuſcript, the word len being borrowed from the 
Scottiſh idiom, and ſeldom uſed by the poets of this na- 
tion. But as the Scotch word ken is often uſed by the 


great Milton, ſuch an authority ſeems to conſecrate it to 


poetry; and any author may adopt it with impunity, with- 
out tear of being cited before the - tribunal of criticiſm. 


_ 
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"BSSAY-ONWOQMAN. 5 
Has the great fympathy which ſtill imparts... - .- - 
; 7. 4 au 


1 f Weak 

<p CommENTARY.. ” 6 k 

7 word is to be met with in the firſt book of Paradiſe 
"89 bee ee :/ 1.) 
The diſmal ſituation, cc. TT" 


Again in Comus, | | 

And if I ken him right, a ſpirit pure | 

As treads the ſpangled pavement of the ſky. 
VX. 26. Fathom the depth profound, etc. ] The metaphar 
ĩs here ſomewhat of the ſtrongeſt, yet ſtill it hardly appears 
ſtrong enough. The 'depths of woman, in one ſenſe, are 
not to be fathomed, though in another they poſſibly may: 
The following line of Virgil may be properly applied to a 
woman, ** Spelunca alta fuit, vaſtoque immanis hiatu,” 
which paſſage I ſhall not tranſlate, leaſt by the Hiatus ſome 
might think an alluſion made to ſomething very far from 
_ Hiatus in writing marked out _ _—_— *. 
' VER. 37. Has the w_—— he ſympa⸗ 
thy evidedtly means the. principle | of by Cicero in 
his offices, when he tells us, that all animals are 1mpelled by 
a natural appetite to the propagation of their ſpecies. But 
how to fill up the Hiatus which followed, has, I own, 
ſomewhat puzzled me. Reflecting however, upon theob- 
ſervation of an antient philoſopher, that the ſource of a man's 
paſſion for his miſtreſs is very far from her heart, I am in- 
clined to think that the author wrate 

Has the great ſympathy that ſtill attracts 
The ſexes, riſe in luſt or in their hearts? 
This reading may, perhaps, be thought a little indelicate; 
but the celebrated author of the eſſay, whoſe works I have 
likewiſe commented, has made uſe of the word luſt upon 
a ſimilar occaſion. | 
Luſt thro? ſome certain ſtrainers well refin'd, 


6 ESSAT ON WOMAN. 
Weak woman if thou would'ſt the reaſon fin. 
Why nature made thee ſo to ſtray inclin'd; - - 48 
Firſt, if thou can'ſt, the ſecret cauſe explore, 
Why thou wert not inclin'd to follies more. 
Aſk of thy mother why, her huſband dead, 
She ſtill in weeds a ſecond time muſt wed ? | y 
Or aſk each wretch that plies on Ludgate-hill, 45 
Why once a whore ſhe ſo continues ſtill ? 
Of pleaſures poſſible, if tis confeſt 
That thoſe of love muſt ever be the beſt; 
Where the ſoul always fatisfi'd muſt be, ns 
And riſe to rapture jn 2 due degree GENT 
A woman then mult be allow'd the plan, 
The ſource of true delight to mortal man; 


4 
f 
V 
C 
1 
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And 


 CoMMENTARY. 


VER. 47. Of Pliaſures.] There cannot be a ſtronger proof 
of the truth of the poſition advanced in theſe two lines, than 
the declaration of Cardanus, who, tho' a grave man and a 
phyſician, acknowledged that no diſtreſs ever afflicted him 
more than his being, by a diſeaſe, deprived for ſome months 
of any fort of commerce with the fair-ſex. SHER 
VER. 49. Where the foul.) I cannot more fully elucidate 
this paſſage, than by citing what the author of the Eſſay on 
Man has ſaid of Virtue, when he calls it, 


The only point where human bliſs ſtands till, 21 
And feels the good without the fall to ill. ; the 
If this be true, with regard to virtue, it is no leſs fo with ans 


regard to that love which is inſpired by beauty ; and a mo- The 
dern philoſopher has juſtly obſerved that beauty and virtue. And 
are ſynonymous terms. | are 


G. ma 


ESSAY ON WOMAN. =» 
And all the gueſtion, wrangle as you will, 
Fonly this, Does love produce no ill? 1 
Whatever evils love ſeems to produce. 65 
Owe not their riſe to. love, but its abuſe. 
The other paſſions labour oft in van 7 104 
A thouſand movements, ſcaree one purpoſe gain; 


+ ow 8 | 
5 4 L*4#4 4 


4, 1,COMMENTARY»!: | 1 
VER. 54. I only this, etc.] The queſtion is altogether 
abſurd, love can never be productive of any evil, tho' the 
coition of perſons who have no real affection foreach other, 
{s productive of the worſt of evils, and the worſt of diſeaſes. 
That deteſtable diſeaſe ſo admitably deſcribed by the learned 
Fracaſtorius in his Siphylis, owed its rife entirely to a com 
merce between perſons whoſe fouls did not attract each 
other by a mutual ſympathy. Sympathy is the foundation 
of love, for, as Corneille nM 1 expreſſes it, 
There are in nature certain ſympathies, 
By which congenial ſouls are link'd together; 
Whoſe powerful influence attracts the heart, 
By ſome enchantment not to be explain'd. 
I cite an anonymous tranſlation, as the French original is 
not generally known to, Engliſh readers. 
| Bentley. 


r 


Ver, 57. The other.] Our author here ſeems to be guilty.of 
a little inadvertency. What he advances here is not true of all 
the other paſſions. . produces its effect in as inſtantane- 
ous a manner as love, and like it operates by a ſingle glance. 
Indeed there ſeems to be a re- action in minds as well as bodies; 
and ] have often been inclined to think that love and hatred 
are mutual as well as reciprocal. Such flight errors as this, 
may very well be overlook'd in a poem upon fo abſtruſe a 
iubject. Opere in lenga fas ef? aùrepere ſomuum. 


0 


K ESSAY ON WOMAN. 
One glance: of love aſſection can produce, 
To fan the fire each geſture may cunduce. 
Thus ſhe who ſeems to love one man alone, 
Perhaps, 3 ———ů 
For woman has à vaſt capacious ſoall. -7 
One object ne'er can occupy the whole. 010119 ;# 
When the proud ſtallion of ſome —— dame, 65 
Shall know with whom ſhe's done before the ſame; 
When the dull husband, us'd to ſchffs and ſcorns, 
Shall know who gave him his firſt pair of horns ; 
"Then ſhall that riddle, woman, com prehend, 

To what her ſtrange capricious follies tend; 54 
Why ſhe's this day ador' d, the next defpig'd, - 
Now kick'd down W now N or idoliz d. 


n 


Ver. 61. A, etc.] The conduct of ſome ladies of 
quality, make it hi 1 probable, that if there had ever been a 

female K legilater, he would have inverted the ordinances of 
Mahomet, and inſtead of allowing 


ſhe was in circumſtances to keep. 
Bentley. 


Ver. 6 63. For woman. ] Hiſtory furniſhes many examples 
that confirm the truth of this obſervation. Meſſalina 
amongſt the Romans, Fredegonde amongſt the French, 
and "Gacharite Howard amongſt the Engliſh, ſufficiently 


prove, that 
Woman has'a valt cpacions ſoul. 


- 


NoTE. 


Ven. 71. I by ſhe's this day.] The various turns of for- 
tune in the life of a woman of the town, have produced ma · 


ſeveral women to one 
man, would have allowed every woman as many men as. | 


* 


ESSAY ON WOMAN. 
Then call not woman nature's fair defe&, - - 


For all have merit, ſure, in one reſpect ; 


Can give, when taken in a proper place, =; 
Joys infinite, in one ſhort. moment's ſpace. 

Heav'n from all women hides the book of fate, 

All but the page preſcrib'd their preſent ſtate ; 


From maids what wives, from wives what miſſes know, 


Or ſoon we'd fee confuſion here below 80 

The girl her mother dooms to wed to day, . 

Had ſhe born children would ſhe ſkip and play? 

f EET | Pleas'd 
COMMENTARY. 


VER. 73. Then call not women, etc.] Our author here has 
borrowed a phraſe from the ſublime Milton. . 

Creator wiſe, who peopl'd higheſt heaven 

With ſpirits maſculine, create at laſt 

This novelty on earth, this fair defect of ont 

| 3 entley. 

"VER. 74. For all have merit.] I own myſelf 1 

puzzled to find the true ſenſe of this paſſage. I have ſome- 


times apprehended that the author meant to pay a compli- 


ment to the fair-ſex, by acknowledging that every woman 
has ſome good quality, and that Monſirum nulla virtute re- 
demptum a vitus, is not of the FEMININE GENDER ; but 
upon mature deliberation, I am inclined to think the au- 


„„ „ RS 
ny hiſtorical narratives; and none have appeared more de- 
lectable to readers, than thoſe which have been written by 
the ladies themſelves. ' a. 
Ver. 76. Joys infinite, etc.] Infinite, in one ſhort mo- 
ment? Who does not ſee the abſardity of ſuch an expreſ- 


* 
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10 EsSSAT ON WOMAN. 


Pleas'd to the laſt ſhe ſeeks the nuptial bed, 

And pain or grief ne er enters once her head. 

This happy blindneſs to all future ill, "cs 
Makes each the purpoſe of dame nature fill ; | 
Who ſees unmov'd as mother of them all, 

A haughty dutcheſs on a ſempſtreſs fall, 

Riots in brothels, jars in houſes bred, 

Now a clap got, and now a maidenhead. "> 
Enjoy diſcretely and with prudence ſoar, 

Conſult the glaſs, and Venus' power adore, 


What bliſs ſhe gives *tis not for me to ſhew, 


That bliſs you beſt will from experience know; 


The hope of pleaſure warms the female breaſt, 93 


But pleaſure taſted always is the beſt. 


A woman's 
COMMENTARY. 
thor's intention in this obſcure” paſſage, was crucem figere 
grammaticis, to puzzle commentators. . 
; CY WL 


fon ? Riſum teneatis amici? Tho? our author ſometimes hal- 
lucinates in his expreſſions, he never was caapable of Wi- 
ting nonſenſe. Undoubtedly he wrote, 
Joys exquiſite in one ſhort moments ſpace. 
And ſo read the paſſage at my peril. 
| | Bentley. 
VE. gr. A woman that's too laviſh of her favoprs is 
likely to make a poor hand of her beauty. The author in 
this couplet, gives an admirable leſſon to the ladies who 
frequent Covent-Garden. 7 "Ws 
Ver. 94. Experientia decet is a maxim that deſerves to be 
written in letters of gold. . 


ESSAY ON WOMAN, 11 
A woman's ſtill uneaſy whilſt at home | 

In queſt of pleaſures all the town ſhe'll roam. 

Lo the poor ſtreet-walker who hears the wind, | 

And thinks the bailiff follows her behind; 100 

Her ſoul proul'd opulence neꝰ er taught to ſtray, | 

Far as the park or ball, the ring or play ; 

Yet paint oft makes her faded beauty ſhine, 

And a cull treats her to a pint of wine : 


She in ſome tavern's bleſt in his embrace, 105 
She taſtes love's pleaſure, and ne'er heeds the place; 
WE There 
COMMENTARY. 


VER. 105.] Certain it is that love can make a paradiſe 
of the moſt wretched hole; for as the poet ſays, ſpeaking 
of his miſtreſs, 

Thou een from dungeons darkneſs can exclude, 

And from a deſert baniſh ſolitude, 
But the happineſs here ſpoken of, ſprings from a more 
ſolid cauſe than love, namely, a good ſupper and a bottle 
of wine. Compare this deſcription of the life of a woman 
of the town, with that given by Parmino, in the Eunuch 
of Terence, and it will convince you that a proſtitute of 
antient Athens, is as like one of our modern proſtitutes who 
ply in the Strand, as an Aſiatic Jew is like a-Jew born in 

urope. 
NoTEs. 


VIX. 96. But pleaſure tafted, etc.] Here ſome error has 


doubtleſs disfigured the MS. mecum audaciter fic lege. 
| But pleaſure when enjoy'd is always belt. 
Banhy. 
VER. 99. Lo! the poor flreet-walkers, etc.] A path tic 
deſcription of the miſeries of a woman of the town. Tis 
really a diſgrace to the legiſlature, that perſons ſo neceſſar 


for the prevention of domeſtic debauchery, ſhould ever be 


| 
| 
| 


iz ESSAY ON WOMAN. | 
There the ſtary'd wretch once more a ſupper ſees,”  - 
No fiends torment, nor bailiff duns for fees. : 
To eat, contents her natural deſire, 5 
She feels not Cupid's darts, nor amofous fire; 1 10 
But thinks that love, that raptures, and that flames, 
Are all unmeaning, idle, empty names. 

Go fooliſh girl who by romance miſled, 

With ſentiment and paſſion ſtuff your head 

Call that unkindneſs which thou fancieſt ſuch, 115 
See, now man courts too little, now too much ; 

Rule all your lovers with deſpotic ſway, 

Then weakly let the husband have his way. 

Torment all lovers for thy ſport or guſt, 

Yet ſay whoever leaves you is unjuſt, 120 


W 


COMMENTARY. 


0 
Ver. 120.] I cannot better elucidate this paſſage, than 
by the following epigram of Congreve: 
Pious Zelinda goes to prayers, 
Whene'er I ask the favour ; 
And pu the tender fool's in tears, 
If I attempt to leave her. 


NOE Ss. 


reduced to ſueh diſtreſs, and ſeems to run counter to the 
ſpirit of the goſpel, whoſe divine founders repreſſed the uy 
of the rabble juſt upon the point of ſtoning a harlot by theſe 
words, Let him that is without ſin throw the firſi ſtone. G 

VER. 113. Go fooliſh girl, etc.] This paſſage ſhews that 
the author has adopted the maxims of modern ladies of qua- 
lity, who look upon love as a mere commerce of intereſt, 
= _ a woman is to make the beſt bargain ſhe _ for 

eric. 4 b 0 


r = 


ESSAT ON-WOMAN. 13 

If you alone engroſs not man's whole care, . 
' Prais'd by him as the witty, young and fair; 
Proceed upon a high imperious plan, 
Put on the breeches, be yourſelf a man. | 

In pride, my CxLIA, female folly hes, 125 
All women ſtrive above their ſphere to riſe. . | 
Pride till imaginary merit boaſts, 
Girls juſt not ugly would fain be toaſts. 
The name of toaſts whilſt theſe can ne*er obtain, | 
Aſpiring to be angels, toaſt are vain: 130 
And ſhe who covets undeſerv'd applauſe, 
Upon herſelf a general cenſure draws. 
Afﬀk why beaux croud at rout, at ball, at play, 
Pride ſays, to view the charms that I difplay : :- 
My powerful charms ne'er fail to touch the heart, 135 


For me the beaux, the daffodil, the ſmart, 
Each 


ComMENTARY. 


Would I were free from this reſtraint, 
Or elſe had hopes to win her; 

Would ſhe could make of me a ſaint, 
Or Jof her a ſinner ? 

Vx, 128. Girls juſt not ugly, etc.] Much diligence and 
ſtudy have I expended to little purpoſe, to come at the ety- 
mology of the word fog. Something like our practice of 
giving toaſts was in uſe among the Romans, but I have not 


yet made a thorough diſquiſition into this ſubject, 
Mos Bentley. 


NO TZ. 
F Ver. 136. For me the beaux, etc.] This name of Daffo- 
dil is given in a farce called the Male-Coguet, to a ſort of 


14 ESSAY ON WOMAN. 

Each night at ball, or at aſſembly ſhine, - : 

To touch, to raviſh every heart is mine. 

For me Indoſtan all its jewels ſends, 

Poet with poet in my praiſe contends; 140 

To adorn me land-and ocean are explor'd, ; 

Where'er I go by men JI am ador'd. | 

But don't misfortunes ſometimes here take place, 

Does not the dire ſmall-pox all charms deface? 

Is beauty then exempt from pains or woes ? 145 

Has not a beauty often loſt her noſe ? | 
Such 


CoMMENTARY. 


VER. 140. Poet with poet, etc.] To celebrate beauty has 
been the chicf buſineſs of poets in all ages; and this we 
ſhould not be ſurprized at, ſince as the ingenious Monſ. de 
Fontenelle has prettily obſerved, if we enquire into the ori- 
gin of ſciences, it will be found that aſtronomy owes its 
exiſtence to curioſity, geometry to avarice, and poetry to 
love. 5 

Vrs. 144. Does not the dire, etc.] Divines and moraliſts 
who have written upon the frailty of beauty, have inſiſted 
much upon its being liable to be blaſted by every diſeaſe 
to which the human frame is ſubject; but the influence of 


beauty which is founded upon ſenſe, will never be weaken'd 


by abſtract reaſoning, - G. 
| Nr. 

modern Narciſſus, who is in love with his own ſweet per- 
ſon, and quite indifferent to the charms of beauty. Here 
it is ufed in the general and vague fignification of a fop or 
coxcomb. 9 

VER. 146. Has nt à beauty, etc.] The ravages of that 
cruel diſeaſe here alluded to, and admirably deſcribed by the 
learned phyſician Frecaſtorious, in his excellent poem en- 
titied Siphylis, to which we refer the reader. 'I he ccle- 


ESSAY ON WOMAN. 15 
Such inſtances as theſe you'll make reply, 
Prove nothing; beauties muſt like others die. 
If ſome their charms have loſt, ſtill beauties power 
Exiſts and makes new conqueſts every hour. 150 
If life itſelf at length muſt find an end, | 
Why to be laſting ſhould our charms pretend 2 
Unfading beauty would as ſtrange appear 
As ſummer- weather during all the year. 
If rains and ſtorms don't nature's charms deface, 155 
Why then hump'd ſhoulders or an ugly face? 
Tis pride, *tis pride that rules the female heart, 
Grown old, a woman plays the youthful part ; 
For every age there is deportment fit, 


Why does ſhe not to times decree ſubmit ? 160 
Perhaps 


CoMMENTARY. 

VER. 158. Tis ſo common for women to conceal their 
age, that. as a juſfly celebrated author obferves, when a 
woman owns herſelf to be thirty-four, it is reaſonable to 
think ſhe is forty, G. 

VER. 159. For every age, etc.] Women ſhould above all 
things be careful to obſerve that golden rule of Horace, 

Singula quægue locum teneant ſortita decentir. 
Of which, as few of the ſex have the happineſs of under- 
ſtanding Latin, I ſhall here preſent them with à tranilation, 
Let all things decently occupy the place allotted them. 

o TES. | 

brated Dr. Swiſt has admirably deſcribed the a e 
made upon beauty by diſcaſe in the ſallowing lines. 

When Mercury her treſſes mows, 

A To think of black-lead combs is vain; 3 
No painting can reſtore a noſe, 
Nor will her lips return. 


16 ESSAY ON WOMAN. 
Perhaps for woman it might beſt appear, 

If chaſtity did ſtill inhabit here: | 

If the Strand never ſaw a ſingle punk; 
If at B-b D-—y's whores got never drunk: 


But whores thrive beſt *midſt drunken broils and 


ſtrife, 7 165 
And dull tranquility is for the wife. 


Orders, which firſt in families began, 

Still to diſturb will be ſome woman's plan. 

What mean theſe women? Will they ever ſoar ? 
Tho? adoration's paid them, aſk they more? 170 
Or muſt they grieve, and think it a reproach 


They can't like boatmen row, or drive a coach ? 


COMMENTARY. 


Ver. 162. If chaſtity, etc.] Alludes to the firſt lines of 
Juvenal's third ſatyr. 
Credo pudicitiam Saturno rege moratam 
In terris viſamq; diu.— | 
Thus paraphraſed by a modern ſatyriſt, 
Dame Chaſtity without diſpute 
Liv'd in the days of good king Brute. 
Since I am upon Juvenal I can't paſs by an emendation that 
has juſt occurred to me. All the common editions muſt 


certainly be defective, therefore read the above paſlage thus 


Cedo pudicitiam Saturno rege moratum 
In terris viamſq; diu.— 
Bentley. 
Ver. 172. They can't like bratmen, etc.] A celebrated mo- 
dern ſatyriſt aſeribes the ſtrange ambition of the ladies, to 
rival the men in rowing, running, leaping five-bar'd gates, 
&c. to the love of fame, 


ESSAY ON WOMAN, 17 1 
Made for her uſe, all mankind if ſhe call, © 4 
Say what their uſe had ſhe the arts of all? : 1 
Nature to men without profuſion kind, ' 1 298 | 
Proper abilities and powers afſign'd, w_ 
Each ſeeming want compenſated of courſe, | 
Here with degrees of genius, there of force: | 
Exactly ſuited to each different ſtate, | 
That none with reaſon might complain of fate. 18a 
If men in various ſtates content can find, 


To women only then is heaven unkind. "> IN 
| D Shall [4 
COMMENTARY. 


They drive, row, run, with love of glory ſmit, 
Leap, ſwim, ſhoot flying, and pronounce on wit. 
| * Young's Satires. 
Tf this. be the caſe, the ladies of Great Britain never carried 
their ambition as far as thoſe of antient Rome, where it was 
cuſto for women of the firſt quality to enter the liſts 
with gladiators. Thus Juvenal | 
Quem præſtare poteſt mulier gabata pudorem 
Quæ fugit a ſexu ? Bentley, 


| NoræEs. 

Ver. 175. It ſeems to be generally acknowledged, that: 
the ſtate of womankind in this world is more deſtitute and 
defenceleſs than that of man; but this is amply compenſated. 
for, by man's thinking it incumbent upon him to become 
upon every occaſion her protector, 

Ver. 178. Here with degrees of genius, etc.] The inha- 


bitants of thoſe countries, where genius has moſt flouriſhed, 


ſuch as Greece, Italy, France, and England, have never, 
fince they were civilized, been equal in ſtrength of body to 
the ſavages 8f America. In proportion as a nation is po- x 


liſhed, its inhabitants become ſoft and effiminate: thus WW 


. I.. A k 
a3 „ 4 * 
a . "Cm - 


18 ESSAY ON WOMAN. 


Shall ſhe alone whom fair we juſtly call, 

Be pleas'd with-nothing if not bleſs'd with all ? 

The bliſs of woman, could but fools be wife, 185 
From ſolid joys not fancies, muſt ariſe 

No cares or wiſhes ſhould her ſoul perplex, 

But what are ſuited to her ſtate and ſex. 

Why can't ſhe, like the ſages, nature ſcan ? 

For this plain reaſon; woman's not a man. 190 
Say what the uſe of higher intellects, 


To ſee, what ſeen, would grieve her own defects? 
Too 


COMMENTARY. 

VER. 185. The author ſeems here to have in ſome mea- 
ſure forgot the reſpect due to the ſex : for this he is doubt- 
leſs to be reprehended ; for if Juvenal's maxim be true 

5 Maxima debetur pueris reverentior 

it cannot be denied, that women ſhould be privileged from 
being told of their faults with any acrimony or aſperity of 
language. Bentley. 

VER. 187. No cares or wiſhes, etc.] The great Homer 
himſelf Teemed to diſapprove of women meddling with mat- 
ters that are out of their ſphere : thus when Andromache 
talks to Hector of the manner in which the enemy was 
poſted, he deſires her to go home and ply the diſtaff among 
her maids, adding | 
| The war ſhall be conducted by men. 

Moliere has ridiculed their pedantic turn to learning. Theſe 
authorities corroborate that of our authpr's. G. 


a | © 3% F LR | 
ſce that in every country, people of the lower claſs ſurpaſs 
their ſuperiors in bodily ſtrength and vigour of limbs. 
VX. 192. To ſee what feen, etc.] The celebrated author 
— the Eſſay on Man, obſerves, chat wiſdom is nothing elſe 


ESSAY ON WOMAN, 19 


Too ſenſible to ridicule of wits, 
To be by every jeſt thrown into fits ? 
Or ſcornful eye quick darting thro' the brain, 195 
Dye of a look in intellectual pain. 
If ſhe ſhould hear the ſcandal, which each dame 
Of prudiſh character, throws on her fame, 
How would ſhe wiſh ſhe ne'er had ſeen the town, 
But liv'd obſcure, a ſtranger to renown. 200 
What woman's character's without a blot, 
Whether ſhe ſwerve from virtue's laws or not? 
From the poor cottage to the monarch's throne, 
The ſex's powerful influence is known: 
Mark 


CoMMENTARY. 


Ver. 197. If ſhe ſhould hear, etc.] Dr. Young, ſpeaking 
of the detraction and calumny which pa prevail at 
tea-table converſations, Jew himſelf in the following 
terms 

7 Tea! how tremble at thy direful ſteam, 
Like Lethe, fatal to the love of fame, 


A tea-table, indeed, may be not improperly compared to an 


inquiſition, and the ladies who ſit upon a reputation, ſel- 
dom fail to deliver it over to the ſecular arm. 
VER. 201. Shakeſpear expreſſes this admirably in his tra- 
dy of Hamlet, Be you as chaſte as ice, as cold as ſnow, 
<« you ſhall not eſcape the tongue of calumny. G. 
NorTE s. 
To know how little can be known 
To ſee all other's faults and feel aur own. 


Ver. 203. The influence of love extends to all the ya- 
rious conditions of human life, as well as to all the various 
ſpecies of animals that people heaven, earth, and ſeas 

Amor omnibus idem. 


« if 


20 ESSAY ON WOMAN, 
Mark how it mopnts to Sir John and his grace, 205 
From waiters and the party-colour'd race 

What various modes of fentiment are ſeen, 

Twixt the ſtreet-walker and the tragic queen: 

Of delicacy, twixt the ſervant maid 

And dutcheſs, proudly flaunting in brocade : 210 
Of ſcolding, from the ſtyle of Billingſgate, 
To the politer railings of the great : 
Romantic ladies, ſentiments how fine ! 
The lover's raptures muſt be all divine : 


In 


| COMMENTARY, 
VER. 209. Of delicacy, etc.] The race of Abigails are by 


no means remarkable for delicacy, yet they aſſume the airs 
and even the titles of their miſtreſſes. "> » + hd 

VER. 211, Of ſelding, etc.] The language of Billingſ- 
gate is ſo pe a model of that ſpecies of eloquence called 
invective, that political writers are much to be commended 
for giving ſome attention to it, as well as to Cicero and 
Demoſthenes, G. 

| M0728 x 

Ver. 205. And yet the outward demonſtratians of this 
paſſion are varied ad — The ſailor at Wapping 
makes love in a very different ſtyle from the courtier at St. 
James's ; and we are told by Suetonius, that pow > amy often 
made his miſtreſs this polite compliment, Tam pulchra cervi- 
ce ſimulac juſſere cadet. - G, 

VER. lf. 'Twixt the flreet-walker, etc,] The refinement 
and politeneſs of the latter are equalled by the coarſe ex- 
preſſions and indecent behaviour of the former. G. 

VER. 213. Romantic ladies ſentiments, etc.] Some of theſe 
ladies carry their refinements in love fo far, that they may 
be juſtly ſaid to miſs the ſubſtance of love by catching at 


* 


the ſhadow of it. G. 


ESSAY ON WOMAN, 21 


In the nice prude, what taſte exact and juſt 215 
Knows to enjoy love's pleaſures with true guſt: 
How paſſion varies in the city dame, 

From the refin'd, romantic ladies flame 

Twixt Platoniſm, and that nice barrier 

Keeps them Kill ſep'rate, tho they're ever near; 220 
Friendſhip to tender love how near allyd, 

What thin partitions love from luſt divide! 

How middle nature's to unite incline, 

Yet never paſs the inſuperable line! 

Without this juſt gradation could there be 225 
In love engagements, bleſt variety ? 

Could ev'ry joy be woman's lot alone, 

Since love all various joys unites in one. 

Throughout this vaſt metropolis behold, 

How love in bonds can every mortal hold; 230 
0 , . X : How 


COMMENTARY. 

VER, 215, In the nice prude, etc.] The moſt prudiſh ladies 
generally have the moſt ſolid views in their love-engage- 
ments. I could prove the truth of this by examples, but 
that would be an mvidious taſk. _ 8 

VER. 217. How paſſion, etc.] City ladies diſcover as groſs 
a taſte in love affairs as in their dreis. 3 

VER, 219, 'Twixt Platoriſm and that, etc.] Platoniſm is 
luſt refined through its many ftrainers, that it may be con- 
ſidered as quite evaporated away, whilſt there remains only 
the pure flame of love. It may not improperly, indeed, be 
called the quietiſm of love; and we may ſay of it in the 
words of the author of the Eſſay on Man, that it is | 

The only point where human bliſs ftands till, 


= 


— — — — 
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How much in proud high life 1 intrigues abound 
How lovein thoſe of loweſt rank is found. | 
Great myſtery which from woman firſt began; 

1 or love's great art hy her was taught to man; 

Vine, widow, miſtreſs, all do what they can, 235 
The main chance to ſecure, that is a man. 

Should a man treat a woman with neglect, 

He ſhould a full return of ſcorn expect. 

Whene'er a woman ſuffers lover's ſlight, 

She ſeldom fails him amply to requite; 240 
And tho the affront receiv'd ſhould be but ſmall, 
Vengeance is ſure upon his head to fall. 
And if a thouſand whims for ever roll 


Upon the ſurface of a female foul ; 1 


COMMENTARY. 

Ve. 226. I; love-engagemente, etc.] Variety is the idol of 
the ſex, and a new intrigue, like a new faſhion, has potent 
charms fer the fair. 

VER. 228. Since love, etc.] It has been juſtly obſerved 
by -a modern author, that love is not properly one paſſion 
but a complication of all the paſſions of the human 
breaſt. ' . 
Ver. 230. How love in bonds, etc.] There are, perhaps, 
as many ladies of plcaſure in London as in any 120 of 
Europe. 

VER. 231. A juſtly celebrated author obſerves, that 
women of quality carry on an intrigue with a dignity of 
impudence, which their inferiors can never attain to, G. 

VER. 232. The learned authors of the laſt remark, has 


over-looked a manifeſt error inthe reading, and, indeed, in. 


every thing that relates to verbal criticiſm he moſt miſerab! 7 
hallucinates. 
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Tf ſhe's thwarted but in one, then all 245 
Her rage is rous'd, and ſhe begins to bawl. 3d 
To the earth's center let her husband fly, 
Let not a ſervant venture to be nigh ; 
Let &en the lap-dog hang his drooping head, 
And trembling hide himſelf behind the bed: 250 

The 


COMMENTARY. 


Was there ever a more nonſenſical line than 
How much in proud high life intrigues abound, 
Why proud and high are ſynonymous terms. Thus read 
the lines at my peril. 
How much in high- liſe love intrigues abound, 
Bentley. 

Ver. 239. Ihen &re a woman, etc.] Thus Juvenal ex- 

preſſes himſelf upon the fury of a ſlighted woman, 
Mulier ſæviſſima tunc eſt 
Curra ſimules odio pudor admovet. 
Bentley. 

Ver. 244. Upon the ſurface, etc.] This metaphor is 
ſomewhat too bold, and not much in the manner of our 
author. I have therefore been ſtrongly inclined to think 
that the MSS. has ſuffered in this place ſome injury from 
time, but I have not hitherto been able to reſtore the true 
reading, Scriblerus. 

VER. 246.] The power of the female tongue, may be 
juſtly conſidered as one of thoſe extraordinary natural effects, 
the cauſe of which is not to be explained. Canſa latet, vis 
ft noliſſima. ; 

VeR. 247. To the eartl's center, etc.) A paſſage manifeſt- 
N corrupt. The idea of flying under ground, has ſome- 
t 
peril, 
Into the coal-hole let her huſband fly, 

Bentley, 


ing inconſiſtent and abſurd in it. Read thus at my 


1 
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The impending horrors are not to be told, j 
The plague occaſion'd by a clam'rous ſcold ! 

For nature will not change, nor diſcord ceaſe, 

That husbands may conclude their lives in peace. 
What if the ſailor, when a ſtorm is high, 233 
Should by a wiſh think to make ſtill the (ky ; 

What if the ſoldier, when the canons roar, 

Should by a wiſh think concord to reſtore z 

Juſt as abſurd *twonld be for any ſpouſe, 3 
To hope always to have a quiet houſe: 260 


Juſt as abſurd to hope a wife to find 


Free from the uſual faults of womankind. 
0 Tis 


CoMMRNTARx. 

VR. 252.] Nothing can be more juſt than the proverb, 
It is better to live with a dragon than a ſcold. Philoſophy * 
itſelf could not reconcile Socrates to the clamours of Xan- 
tippe: That great man, who was a ſtranger to fear in the 
field of battle, was often known to fly with precipitation 
at the approach of the ſhrew his wife. Fa 


"Ver. 253. For nature will not, etc.] To think to filence 
the clamours of a ſcold, is in effe& to expect to bring about 
a. change in nature as difficult to be effected, as it would 
be to lay the ſtorm, or ſtop the carth's diurnal motion. For 
this reaſon I have always look'd upon Shakeſpeare's Taming 
of the Shrew, as a piece altogether abturd and incongruous, 
A ſhrew is not to be tamed, Bentley. 

| NoT#E s. 

Vrr. 260; To hope always, etc.] That ſuch a hope would 
be altozcther vain. and ill-grounded, appears from the al- 
tercation between Adam and Eve in Patadiſe, See my edi- 
Ucn of Paradiſe Loſt, Bentley. 


ESSAY ON WOMAN, 
Tis truth moſt evident, that man and wife 
Like ſoul and body, mult be join'd for life. 
Love in all varied, yet in all the ſame, 
Th' unmarry'd as the marry'd can inflame ; 
Warms the coquet, gives pleaſure to the prude, 


Enlivens the ſerious, poliſhes the rude ; | | 
Suſtains the ſoul, extends thro” all extent, 
And tho? ſtill *** never is quite ſpent : 270 


Breathes in our ſouls, our boſoms fills with fires, 
The punk and dutcheſs equally inſpires; 
As perfect in the country laſs, as ſhe 
That reads romances while ſhe ſips her tea. 
Ceaſe then, nor more love, fault or folly name, 27 


Our higheſt bliſs ſprings from the ſacred flame. 
E Know 


CoMMENTARY, 

Ver. 26 J There may be a divorce between man and 
wife ; but Tis is the tenths of the nuptial union, juſt as the 
death of the is a divorce between body and ſoul. 

VER. 265. in all vary'd, etc.] I here very much 
ſuſpe& that the MSS. is faulty, yet ſuch expreſſions are 
not unfrequent in poets of eſtabliſh'd reputation. Thus 
Dryden in his Virgil, 

How much another, yet how much the ſame | 
Scribùlerus. 
Nores. 

Vin. 266. Th' unmarry d, _ And generally much 
more the former than the latter his gave occaſion to the 
impious wiſh of Varinus, to have been born a baſtard ; * 
cauſe the illegitimate, as Shakeſpeare expreſſes it, 

Boaſt fiercer qualities, than thoſe that bound 
The ſcanted births of the ſtate marriage-bed. 


4 
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Know thy felicity, the due degree 
Of am'rous joys that heaven beſtows on thee. 


Submit, or marry'd or unmarry'd ſtill 

Thou'rt always ſure of love to have thy fill. 28 
The coldeſt prude can love unknown to thee, 

Her frowns are favours which thou can'ſt not ſee. 

All ſcolding's fondneſs quite miſunderſtood ; 
Wenching, tho' thought an evil, is a good: 
And ſpight of pride, in erring nature's ſpight, 28; 
Man's in the wrong, and woman's in the right. 


COMMENTARY. 


VIX. 279. Submit, etc,] The author here gives men, 
whether married or unmarried, excellent advice, namely, 
to hear with the inconveniencies inſeparable from their con- 
verſation with the ſex, rather than run into greater incon- 
veniences by ſhunning them. G. 


VIX. 284. Wenching tho) thought an evil.) Mr. Becket, 
a learned ſurgeon of the laſt century, has wrote an elaborate 
treatiſe to prove that well -regulated brothels would be a 
public benefit, 3 G. 
VER. 486. Man's in the turong.] This maxim is ſome- 
what paradoxical, and will, I doubt, be found hard of digeſ- 
tion both by lovers and husbands, 
| * Bentley, 


: The 


(2 


The MAIDs PRAYER. 


C OME Venus queen of ſoft deſires 

Unlooſe a vigin's veſt, 

And fan, oh! fan thoſe only fires, 
Which e' er can make her bleſt. 


By love impelPd, his power I own, 
And at his altar bow, 

And that my truth be fully known; 
Oh! Venus hear my vow. 


If I thy ſon's ſoft bondage ſlight, 
Or eber his power deſpiſe, 

Oh ! may in ev ry future ni 
No lover bleſs theſe eyes. 


1 exſtatic glow, the graſp divine 
he warm — 7. : 
Oh! may they never more be mine, 


Nor the mere ardent bliſs! 


ight, 


The high, tumultuous tide-of joy 
Be baniſhed from my heart, 
If e'er I own love's ſweets can cloy, 
Or ever from them part. 


Then help oh! Venus, help the maid 
Who firm on thee relies, 
And, guided by thy mighty aid, 


Through love's ſoft lab'rinth hies. 
FANNx's 


(28 ) 


FANNY: CHARMS. 


1 by O ſing my lovely Fanny's charms, 
In all their native beauty bright, 

When ſinking in her lover's arms, 
With more than exquiſite delight, 


Demands a more than mortal pen, 
Requires at leaſt cceleſtial fire; 

And gods themſelves, as well as men, 
In vain might ſtrike the ſounding lyre. 


But let us ſee what words can do, 
The force of language let us try; 

And give, if poſſible to view 3 
Thoſe beauties which ſo ſtrike the eye. 


So ſtrike the eye, ſo charm the heart, 
So pour their influence o'er the ſoul; 
That like the light'ning's flaſh they dart, 
Impetuous as the torrents roll, 


CHLOE: GARTER. 


U LL five times wrapp'd around her knee 
And tuck'd till it in ſafety be; 

If he qutlives it, happy he 

WhoCblee's garter lives to ſee, 
And lives to take it off beſide. 


- 4 
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Full five times wrapp'd around my heart, 
So ſafely it can never (tart, 
Is Chloe's form, not force nor art 


Can caule th' idea to depart, 
Or can the gordian knot divide. 


Should Cupid ſhelter there from vie wp, 

Which Cupid would, but dares not do, 

And ſhould unbind the ribband too, 

O! think what numbers would purſue. 
And think how great the victor's pride. 


Womans RESOLUTION. 


O H, cried Arſenia, long in wedlock bleſt, 
Her head reclining on her huſband's breaſt, 
Should death divide thee from thy doating wife, 
What comfort could be found in widow'd life ? 
How the thought ſhakes me! — heav'n my 

Strephon ſave! 

Or give the loſt Arſenia half his grave! 

ove heard the lovely mourner, and approv'd, 
And ſhould not wives, ſaid he, like this, be loy'd ? 
Take the ſoft ſorrower at her word and try 
How firmly rooted female truth can lie. 
*T was ſaid and done l- the tender Strephon dy*d, 
Arſenia two long months Youthve him #ry*'d! 
But in the th:rd,—alas ! —— became a bride. - 


The PROGRESS of LOVE. 


ATURE. when ſhe form'd a man, 
Gave a foul for love deſign'd 


Love 


Till * and weakneſs worn, 
Thus was ev 4 born, 


| J ANE a young bantling having had 


In a 
| Fly, fly the world, and all things vain : 


Pious as Jene we all will be, 


( 46 ) 
Love with life at firſt began, 
And polleſs'd his infant mind. 


8 the breaſt he lay, 

gan to grow within; 

With his ilk 2 ev'ry day, 
Suck d the ſoothing pafſion i in. 


Firſt, a feeble ſpark, it glow'd, 
Glow'd and brighter ftill became ; 
Beauty fuel ſoon beſtow'd, 
Youth increas'd it to a flame, --- 


extinguiſh'd it ſhall lie; 


Once to love, and once to die. 


The Prous N U N. 


Led life auſtere, ſeem'd very fad ; 
Whilft her gay ſiſter nuns and mates 
Were ever peeping at the grates. 

The abbeſs to her daughters ſaid, 
grave ſpeech, which ſhe had made 
Lead, daughters, lead the life of Jane; 


Towhich they anſwer'd in this ſtrain : 


When we have done as much as ſhe, 
The 


"E : ( 31 } 
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The L oV do o 


A S Cælia by a river paſt, wy * 
Where ſilver ſtreams did gies 
Her ſhadow ſuch a ſplendor caſt, , 
As taught her ſcorn and pride. | 
Damon at diſtance views the fair, 
Kneels ſuppliant for a Kiſs, 
While ſhe with ſcornful haughty air, 
Denies the little bliſs. 
Damon would not denial take, 
His love: ſick fever ſtung him; 
Begone, ſaid ſhe, and in her rage, 
She in the river flung him. TW 
She arm'd with pride, hs oh with love, 
By Cælia was fooP'd ; 
How he got out I never heard, 
But all his love was cool'd. 


8 


The AR r of Woot N G, 


H E that loves, and fears to try, 
Learns his miſtreſs to deny. 
Does ſhe chide thee ? *tis to ſhew ir, 
That thy coldneſs makes her do it. 


Is ſhe ſilent? Is ſhe mute? 

Silence ſurely gains thy ſuit: gs 
Does ſhe pout, and leave the room ? 8 
She withdraws to bid thee come. 


Is 


_——_ RE. 
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Is ſhe fick ? why then be ſure, F 

s thee to the cure: WE 
$ ſhe croſs thy ſuit with xo? 
| Tuſh, {the loves to hear thee woo. 


Dots the call the fairh fs man 
In queſtion ? ? Good! ſheloves thee then; 
And if &er ſhe makes a blot, 
She's loſt if that thou hitt'ſt it not. TIA 


He that after ten denials, 
Dares attempt no farther trials, 
Hath no warrant to acquire 8 F 
The UN of his chaſte akte 


Solid. Worth in a Wren: 


HEN. Laval .marry'd lady Jenny 
Whole beauty was the ready Penny: 
I choſe her, ſays he, like old plate, 
Not for the faſhion,” but the weight. 


LEY 


The Scoch WEATHEA-W Iz. 


A COTLAND, thy cveatber's like a modith wife; 
Thy Ss and rein Mintain perpetual;frife ; 
So terinogent, a while, her thunder hies; 
And when ſhe can no longer ſceld he crits. 


— * 
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